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A Wirtrty Cousrar: 
OR, 


T be Female Vifor. 


Aus primus, Scxna prima. 


Enter two Witermen, #s in an Alchouſe at Billimgrgate, and 4 Boy 
with x full Pot of Ale. 


1 Warm, Hou (hould'ſt have brought half a duzen 
Boy, this will noe wet, one Pot of Ale 
15 10 More in our Bellies, then « man s 
Paunles. 2 Waterm, That's right: 
I prithee fetch « couple more,for what 
we do, we muſt do Puck'ys and not make 2 dayes work on'e. 

Boy, I (wear | can hardly ipare another Pot, the Houſe (warms 
with ſevera) Companies, that we have ſcarce Pors enough to ſerve 
their rurnes 3 but drink as faſt as you will, Vie fill as faſt, Vie 
warrant your. 

1 Waterm, Away, away, 2 man may banl his heart out before 
thou wile hear him; bringus another Poe, and by that time this 
will be ready for rhee co tall, 

Boy, Well Vie ery my Skill Exit Boy, 

1 Waterm, Come, here's half this to thee, fear it nor, "twill 
warme us within ma1. 2 Waterm. | know ir, and will pledge 
thee awd it were a whole one. 1 Waterm, Palling good Ale, it 
goes down merrily, 

2 Waterm, | believe chere's no Bones in't: I have heard of 
Cock-Ale, Lambetb-Ale, Chinz-Ale, Roſemai y-Ale, Mine.Ale, 
Wormewood-Ale, Orange-Ale, Lemon-Ale. And 1 know nor how 
many forts more that are the Genelemens driak as they call 'em ; 
All is but Ale ſtill, made of Water that runs by Filing reatr, And 
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for my part, when all is done give me the plain wholſome Ale of 

without welt or guard as they ſay, or a deal of mixtures ; 
but of all drinks I hate that of Coffee, it dries Mens Braines and 
makes *em write Hudibraſſes a plaguy hard Word, and jangles like 
the breechof a Drutn. Enter Boy, 

Boy. Here Gentlemen 1 am provided for you. 

1 Waterm, Gentlemen ! you Knave! we may bedrunk as Lords 
if we fit by*r, but (oft aud fair, ewo words toa bargain, the 
Fidler play'd no (uch matter, 

2 Waterm, yp, weare for a touch and begone, here fill us 


this ro, and make halt ; Preſto, within why 
Boy, With a high paſs aud a repaſs I am gone, Boz. 
can I behere and chere to, I'me coming, Exit Boy running. 
1 Waterm, Have at thee agen. drinks. 
2 Waterm, .Do thy cg. come, to thee agen, the Pariſh is 
but ſhore Man. drinks, 
1 Waters, 'T will be welcome when it comes, off with it and 
it-were a mile tothe bottom, s Watcrm, See, | am a clean 


Drinker; Smper naculum : boy, Thate to (pill good Liquor, and 
throw away the bottom, a man may want it before he dies. 

1 Waterm, I, fothe Parſon told us this morning inthe Boat, we 
had a jolly Company of Paſſengers, but what ſhe ſhould be that is 
gone ahbehs Parſon my Noddle cannot imagine. 

2 Waterm, A notable perrilous witty Wench I warrant her, let 
her alone for leading her men. 1 Waterm, Shel lead the 
Parſon befides his Text I'me afraid ; how ſhe handV'd him? 

2 Waterm, Nay, marry he would have handPd Her, by your 
leave friend. 

1 Waterm, You ſay very right, but ſhe was too cu1ning for him, 
She was Courted by better Men in the Boat, but ſhe was too hard 
for themall, I wonder the Parſon ſbould carry Her m_ 

2 Waterm., Who would think that ſuch a Yea and Nay man 
ſhould carry ſo much wickedneſs in his Hide. 

: Waterm. Oh hang *em, there's no Whore-maſter, like the 
flye Whore-malter : the zealous old Scot Doftrin'd Whore-maſter 
o the Tribe of Eenderſor, 

2 Waterm, What was he? what was he ? 
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i Waterm, What, what was he ? why he was the Pope of 
Scotland. 2 Waterm, Of Rome thou mean'ſt Man ? 
; Waterm, = of Scotland, I know what 1 Gay well enough, 
and Marſhall and Calamy were two of his Cardinalls. 
2 waterm., Lord who would think ir, Emer Boy with 
but thou wile calke any thing in thy Ale. more Ale. 
1 Waterm, Under the Roſe I may, Oh art thou there Boy,thou 
art hethat does the Liquor bring, thangh not the Bottle. 
Boy. 1 promile you | made what haſt I conld , but our houſe is 
(o peſter'd. 1'me coming---did you ever within 
hear the like ? but d'ye hear me ? why Boy, 
2 Waterm. Who told you we did not ? 
Boy, Well, will you hear me then, * there is a Gentleman in« 
quires for you without, 1: Waterm, \What is he for a Man? 
Boy. 1 cell you he ſeemes a Gentleman. 
1 VVaterm, Though he be not what he ſeemes, "tis all one to 
us4 if 7 he ſhall be welcome, and (© let him in. 
Boy, Well, I ſhall cell him what you fay. within 
I come, and 1 come again Sir. Exit. Boy, boy. 
1 VV ater, Now ſhould Taugh if ic were ſome good _ come 
to pay our reckoning. 2 YVaterm, No, They are Fiſh £00 
hits catch ; how ere drink about man. 7 
1 VV aerm, That's quickly done, here's cowards thee. 
2 VVaterm. T*other Por, and away. 
Emer Gentlemm and Boy. 
Gemr, Where are the Watermen, Boy. They arethere Sir: 
Gent, How now honeſt Lads , cloſeat it, you (eldome fleep | 
think. 1 VVaterm, Yes troth Maſter we were juſt thinking 
upon it, I thinkand't pleaſe you, you cameup withthis Tyde in 
our Boat. Gent, I didfo. 1 VVaterm. \Wehad a Com- 
pany *f merry Paſſengers, not to lye; truely, and worthy Ques, 
or elſe] am very much miſtaken Gent, You had fo, but one 
eſpecially. 2 VVaterms, If 1 do not know where he be now 
ne'receruſt me. Gent. Why 1am here. 
2 VVaterm, 1 know that too, but I know where you would be. 
Gent. That's a hard matter my friend. 
2VV term, Do you uot mean a Gentlewoman, Gent, There 
were many. B 2 2 ws, 
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2 VVaterm, But I domeanthe Gentlewoman, the that ſat next 
the Parſon, Gent, Now you hit me. 
2 VVaterm. And would not you be with her now, with all your 


heart and a piece of your Liver ? Gent, I cannot tell, but I 


mult give thee half a dozen of Beer for thy conceits fake. 

1 VFaterm, Ale is the life of a Waterman Sir. 

Gent. Why then Alelet ic be, 

Boy. You (hall have ic with all (elericy Sir. F xit. 

2 VVaterm, Will your Worſhip or Honour, or don't know 
what, be pleaſed to lit down and take part of our Cup. 

Gent, | came to that purpoſe, 

2 VV aterm. Bleſſing on your heart, 1 do not lovea proud Gen- 
tleman, methinks a right Gentleman ſhould not be proud by 
your favour Sir, here's even to you, and toall our Company how 
ever diſperſed now on Shore. 

Gent, Vie pledge you, but my honeſt friends cannot you tell 
me what is become of that pretty thing. 1 

1 VVaterm, Pretty thing quoth a, the was worth ten pretty 
chings ; ſhe was a thing co thank God for, 


Gent, You ſay well. Enter Boy 
Boy. Here's your quickning Ale Gentlemea. with Alc, 
Gent; Set it down, and begon. 

Boy. 1 come, I come preſently. Exit Boy, 


Gent, My friends here's to you both, 

i VVaterm, One at once Sir, and we are for you, 

Gent, Is thereno way to find her out? 2 VV aterm. Way 
quoth a, it is a ſhame for you all, ſo many Gentlemen aboard her, 
and let adry bon'd Parſon carry her away ! Gent, Pox on't, I 
Icſt her ina miſt 5 1now nothow ſhe whipt away. 

2 VVaterm. You know not whetber ? Gent, Very erue, 
but Ll hupe thou dv'(t ? 2 VVaterm, We know nothing Sir, 
the Streets are wide and many. Gent, Let this for once cor- 
rupt thy knowledge, ſhe cannor be far oft? Gives bim 

2 VV aterm, If | chought (0,---- money. 

Gent, She muſt be ſome where ? 

> PVat:ym. That's certain if ſhe be any where Sir, as donbcle(s 


ſhe is, and now [| think on't. Gent, | prithee then think on'e, 


i VVaterm, London is a wide place Brother, have a caie what 
you 


ee aw. oy 
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your + Cert, I prithee hold chy prateing, T'le contene 
Vnerm, | lay no more, but Brother have a care. 
| ww 1 think one. Gent, I, go on. 


i wide place indegd, and a Man may as 
- octle of Hay, as a woman-ſtranger in this 


City, u, Gent, To what ? 

2Vr 4 "© er Cry'd in every Parilh. 

Gene Pilh, art but a baftfing fellow ; &rve me my mo» 
ney agen. VVaterm. Yes, whencan you tell? did you 


ever know a Wat:rwma. guilty of chat faule, ro part with money 
whenhe had got it in his clutches. 1am forryl cannot ferve you, 
and there's all, the time was you might have ferv'd your (elf, 

Gent, Thouſay'{t right, how curſedly was I miſtaken! much 
good may do you with your money. 

1 VV aterm, "Twill ſerve to pay the reckoning, Sir I wiſh you 
may find her. Gent, Since you cannot informe me, my hopes, 
_ ſearch 15 ended, fare you well. Exit, 

VV atermen, We"l drink a health to your good fortunes Sir, 

VV atermen, So, *tis an ill wind blowes no body good, Boy take 
your reckoning, and now wel Enter Boy, 
take a good ſmact Nap,and thentothe work agen. 

Boy. All's pay'd in the Roſe,and you are Welchmen Gentlemen, 

z Waterm, Thou art a wag Sirrah. Exemne, 


Attus primus, Scxna Secunda, 


Enter Parſon, and Midam Modevy. 

Par), Inverity it is a cold bleak morning, a licrle of the Crea- 
ture would do well : a Glaſs of Malligo is very comfortable, yea, 
even unto the Spirits, with a Toaſt ; it does regenerate, and quick- 
en much, and in a way does elevate, and ſtir the blood to ation 
ie does alſuredly, Mod. 1 apprehend not that, (Sir) but 1 
fear you give your ſelf too great atrouble, thus to follow me, | 
cannot reach your meaning, =Parſ, Venly "tis fincerity of love 
I bear to ſtrangers, as we areexhorted even (© todo by the moſh 
learned Authors ; Yea, we are all but ſtrangers here, and chere- 
fore- afſuredly we ſhould love one another, yea, ſo the Wordis, 
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even a5 one another. And (ee, Oh (ee, indeed law, look ye yonder 
thereis a door open toComers ſurely, which we have noe cill 
now found in our way ; Thope my courtelie, your Gentleneſs,will 
not refuſe, yea truly I hope not. 

Mod. T muſt houſe Tome where : faine I would be rid of this 
impertinent Coxcomb, yet methinkes I'me chain'd unto him as 
ſome tate hung o're me, he may prove fortinate,--- 

Parſ, How lay you beautenus Creature ? 

Med. In truth I fay Sir you do fo abound in Courteſie, I ſhall 
fall ſhort in my endeavours to requite it, Par). "Tis an ealie, 
yea, evena very ealie matter ſurely will do't if you fo pleaſe,... 
where is the Man o*'th houſe here ? Enter Mr, King 

King, What is your will ? Parſ. Nay, is it your will, 
chat we may have a ſpecial Glaſs of Malligo, 

Mr, King, The beſt inall the Town I warrant you. 

Where are you there? Enter Drawer, 

Parſ. We are but newly come off the Water in verity : and 
ſomething that's warme is not a miſs truly ; how ſay you Sir? with 
chis fair Creatures good leave, I think it is not afſuredly, 

Mr. King, Shew a Roome preſently dye hear, and draw a Pint 
of the beſt Malligo, that's next----d'ye hear, do you ſee, do you 


underſtand me. Exit Mr, King. 
Draw: 1 ſhall Sir---will you pleaſe to walk into a Roome. 
Parſ. Yea verily, how fay you forfooth ? Md. 1 am at 
your diſpoſal Sir. 
Parſ., In verity I wiſh you wereelſe,tor ah-- He rubs 
ah- -pray give me leave to take you by the his Elbow, 
hand forſooth ah--ah--"tis as ſoft a5 Velver, Exeunt, 


And enter again at the other end of the Stage, where there ir a 
Table and Stooles ſet forth, 

Parſ, A very pretty cloſe convenient Roome this is aſſuredly ; 
how ſay you beauteons Creature, M4. Why truly Sir the 
cloſeneſs of it does not at all concern me; if it were tentimes 
wider I ſhould like it a great deal better, Enter Drawer 

Parſ. Aﬀured'y I think not ſo; yea, I can with VVine, 
give you many reaſons for it, Divine, and Morrall, Hyperbolicall, 
or Tropologicall,---burt here's the creature come, that's the wine, 

now 
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now this ſhould have a fellow, that is a Toaſt, where is the other 
Creature ? . 

Draw. Evenat the hire Sir, 

To receive its Tryal, Mod. The fellow jeers him. 

Parſ. You anſwer'd well young man, yea verily; butler it not 
he burne. Draw, It ſhall not be a Martyre; he will curne 
firſt aſſuredly Exit. 

Mod. Why this is excellent, Parſ. A gnod ingenious 
young man verily, I warrant him well notion'd, that's to fay in 
eruth one that has ſomthing in him, yea certain!y,bur as I was about 
to ſay; rodraw my reaſons toa head, that is to tell you what they 


are, aſſuredly; and firſt.--- Enter Drawer. 
Mod. The Toaſt is ready Sir. with the Toaft, 
Parſ. Youaſſure me righe. Draw, Yea, and it has got a 
new Coat by turning. Exit. 
Mod. Ha, ha, ha, Parj. Aﬀuredly your mirth is comfort 


to me, what might occaſion it, I pray if that=-- 

Mod. A Toy came in my head. Parf. Your Sex have many: 
but in ſo ſweet a thing as you, they do appear (methinks) com- 
mendable, yea verily. M4. In that opinion you deceive 
yourſelf, me you cannot Sir, 

Parſ. Not for Worlds on worlds ! and yet the Weather may 
allow us to come neerer one another, verily, without offence, or 
miſconſtruftion ;z for itas raw and cold, yea very cold, offers to 

Mod, The Roome is warm, good Sir keep your ſeat, remove, 

Par. Strangers 1 love, and ſtrangers ſhould love me, in verity 
they ſhould la; elſe we do deny the ſenſe, bids us love one another; 


yea, verily we do, leery how warme drawers bis Chair 
you are, and truly by a {(weet conjun&tion neer Her. 
we may warme one another, yea aſſuredly, 

Mod. Sirl underſtand you nor. Parſ, I hope you will, 


an underſtanding Woman is a Jewel, yea, yea, a precious Jewel in 
the Eares, and hearts of Princes and wiſe men afſuredly, in ſundry 
places wedo find it ſo, yea verily; ah, ab, al, al, this hand yea 

this fame hand of yours. Md, And what of it Sir? 
Par, It melts like Butter *gainſt che Sun believe me, i would 
come neerer verily, that is unto your Lip, Emer Drawer. 
in 
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"m verity x would affourd me ſweetneſs in abundance, truly af- 
ſuredly it would, | pray, I pray..-- Mod. I am a ſtrainger to 
your ſenſe and Perſon: keep Crdar off Sir, or indee(l | ſhall,... 

Parſ, Yea, yea, Draw, Nay, nay, are you ſo rampant ; 
Parſon, I thought 1 knew your meaning Aﬀfide, 
by your Gaping ; are you ſohot ? Vie ſend a cooler to you, Exit, 

Parſ. Ha--ha--ha—ba--ha,- M4, What's your meaning Sir? 

Parſ, The Spi; it boyles within me, ye Enter M-, 
aſſuredly, and if it be not look'd to, certainly King, 
the Liquor will run over, yea in-eruth, la, : 

MZ, You arethPuncivilt man that ere 1 met with, and unde- 
ſerving of the Coat and Title you do aſſume; hands off.--- 

Mr, King. A civil Gentlewoman 1 warrant her. 

Med. You rude fellow you. Parſ, Yea, as the Wiſe man 
ſaid, a Womans Tongue is Wormwood, yea verily Gaul and bir- 
ternels, Mr. King. A man of your Coat d'ye ſee todotheſe 
chings d'ye (ee, it is a ſhame d'ye (ee, d'ye marke me, that. 

Parj, Aſſuredly I will pay for the Malligoand the Toaft, yea! 
will, Abd. 1 ſcorn your courtelie Sir, Parſ Invericy 
I will, Mr. King, Let him Miſtreſs d'ye ſee, he has ſworn dye 
ſee, Parſ, Aﬀſſuredly I will, what is it pray ? 

Mr. King. But T welve-pence d> you (ee. 

Parſ, T welve-pence is juſt a Shilling verily, and there it is as 
ſuredly ; fair one, I greet you well; but wil conclude with che 
wiſe Man, hethat takes a Woman for his friend takes a wrong Sow 
by the Ear ; yeaverily. Exit Parſon, 

M-. King, | do peiceive d'ye fee you are a ſtranger, 

Md. A very ſtranger cothis Town indeed Sir, 

Mr, King, Aud *tis very likely d'ye fee you have « charge abone 
ye. Mod. 1 have fo Str. Mr, King, If you pleaſe d"ye 
ſeeto make uſe of part of my Houſe, d"ye (ee you need gono far- 
ther, here you may be ate d"ye ſee, I lee you are a civil Gentle- 
woman, and "ris pity d'ye ſee you ſhould happen into a place that 
would abuſe you, chere are (ome luch in Town ; d'ye fee that will 

rey upon tcangers d'ye ſee, but you (hall fad no (uch thing here 
eve MC. Mod. 1 dv Sir,and kindly do imbrace your profter. 

Mr, King, Y ou ſhall want nothingia my houſe d'ye lee, if you 
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pleaſe to ſee your Chamber ? Afed. Sir you oblige me 
much for this cavility.  Exennt, 
Aus Secundus, Scxna Prima. 
Enter Mr. King and bis Wife. 


Weet Heart, I have a ſecret to impart to thee, and a 
Ar. King.Biieey precious one,d”ye lee,it may bewereh us pounds 
wench, nay, if 1 faid hundreds I ſhould not Tye, d'ye hear me ? 
provided we order our matters well, and carry *em inthe right 
way, d'yeſee. And therefore I muſt conjure thee by all loves and 
nuptial kindnefles that has or may pals between us at Bed or at 
Board, d'ye (ee. Wife, What is all this for ? 

Mr. King, For it is n5 petty ordinary common thing dye ſee,but 
a thing of profit d"yeſee, and credit dye fee, and honour may 
come on'e «ye fee. Wife, What is ie? what is it ? 

Mr. King, {fa man cannot reveale a thing to lis own Fleſh and 
blood, d'ye fee, who thall he do it to then dye (ee ? 

Wife, I pay Sweet-heart let me know yourmeaning ? 

Mr. King, Womens hearts are like Cullenders, Tye ſee, or 
Loop-hotes, d'ye fee, but if a man cannot eruſt his own wife, his 
ſecond (elf ! d'ye (ee, 1 khow not what tofay d'ye ſee. 

IWife, Good Sweer-heart let meunder and yon, do you donbt 
me Sweet-heurt ? Mr. King, 1 doubt no body d'yeſee, but a 
ſecret is a ſecret, dye ſee, and ought to be kepe ſafe, render a5 
the Apple of ones eye, dye (ee, or the heart in ones boſome, dye 
ſee. Wife, Lord, lord, how I long to know it. 

Mr. King, Yes you may long «ye ſee, and ſhorten agen, d"ye (ee, 
but who paves tore d"yelee. Wite; Nay,l prithee Sweetheart. 

Mr. King, This it is d'ye (ee,to have a carefnll Husband Pye fee, 
rhat riſerh early and fits up late, d'yeſee, while you ſhe things, 
you lazy drones, you heavy ey'd wives dye fee, run to your rooſt 
e'reit chymes ten, d'ye ſeeme, there ſang and ſuore Hill ten nexe 
morning, d'ye (ee ; out upon (ich huſwifes 1 cry, 

Wife, 1, but Sweetvheart, what needles all this ? good, now let 
me know this fecret, this ſecret you ralk of. Mc, King, He that 
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goes to bed with a Cap of cares on his head is an early riſer, dye 
lee, he takes time by the fore lock, dye (ee, and muſt thrive d'ye 
ſee, as itis ſeen in Cynder women, and Small-cole men d'ye ſee, 


who have a penny in Purſs eo ſpend whea the lluggib man does 


wantird'ye fee, Wife, You wtary me, good Sweet-heart to 
che purpoſe. Mr. King, It is afecret dye fee, that you muſt 
keep as cloſe d'ye ſee, a3 you do your (ins, d'ye ſee, and reveale it 
to no body d'ye fee, wittrout my privity d'ye fee. 

wife, You have charm'd me chuck, pray let me know ie, 

Mr. King, Why then, d'ye ſee ?--- wife, You know I do, 
dear heart you know I do, if you love medonot trifle thus, 

Mr, King, Why chen 1 mutt tell you and exhort you, dye ſee, 
not tolye (o.long a bed, you may get Fleas d'ye ſee, but no wealth 
there; a ſtirring Wife is the only woman d'ye ſee,when all is done, 
d'yethink my Brother Bloodworth would ever have come to be ai 
Alderman or a Knight if his wife d'yeſec had not had a care of che 
Kitchin, and been ſtirring ? wife, Well, well, Vie begone 
Sweet-heart, I ſee you have a mind to mock me ; prepare me far 
a ſecret © no purpoſe, Mr. King, Yes, it ſhall be to a purpoſe 
dye ſee, and a good _—_ too dye (ee, this very morning e're 
the Crow had piſt d*ye (ee, 1 got into my Barr d'ye hear, and as 
o00d fortune would have it -d'yefee, im comes a Parſon and as 
ſweet a thing d'ye ſee, as modeſt and as comely as ever ſtrod o're 
Threſhold d'ye ſee, with him d'ye ſee, they dranka pint of Wine, 
and I found the Parſon was ill inclin'd dye fee ; and his Coat lin'd 
with letchery d'ye ſee. wife, | pray Chuck by the way,where 
does that Parſon preach ? Mr. King, That's not to my marter 
d"yeſce, 1 found her co be a vertuous Geatlewoman d'ye ſee, a 
ſtranger, and a Perſon that had a charge about her dyeſee, yea 
on. and Treaſure d'ye lee. wife, And what then Chuck ? 

Mr. King, Why, thea I diſcharg'd the Parſon d'ye lee, after he 
had diſcharg'd the Reckoning dye ſee, as it was fit, but not before 
dye lee, wife, So then, and what became of the Gentlewo- 
ma ? Mr. King, Why ſhe had a charge about her dye ſee,and 
you may think I would take care of her d'ye fee, the is forth come- 
12. wife, Where, good Husband where ? 

Mr. King, Inno worſer place then our owa houſe dye fee, 
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wife, Now bleſſing on thee Chuck I ſhall have a Companion. 

Mr. King, Hold there child, "ye ſee, we muſt go wiſely to 
work d'ye ſee, and find out what ſhe is d'ye ſee, for certainly ſhe 
is a Gentlewoman of ſome quality, and therefore you muſt uſe her 
with all reſpet becoming her Perſon d'yeſee; and when we find 
how matters ſtand let us alone to make our Markets d'ye (ee, if we 
don't hang me d'ye ſee. wife, Sweet-heart, believe me it there 
beany contidence to be put in Woman, your ſecret is lockt herein 
thisCabiaet of which none —_—_— key bat your (elf; andif you 
chiak I retain any thing of a mothers wit in me let me aloneto lift 
her out ; were ſhe as ſubcle as the great Grandmother of us all. 

Mr, King, Be wiſe d've (ee, keep things cloſe d'ye (ee, and then 
I warrant yed ye (ee, Exennt. 


Adqus Secundus, Scxna Secunda. 


Enter Midam Moders, and the Maid of the Houſe. 


Maid, My Miſtreſs will waite upon you immediately forſooth, 
and I am ſent in the meane time to know what you want. 
Mod. I returne my equal thankes to your Maſter and Miftreſs, 


and tell them it chey can (pare mea Glaſs She opens 2 little 
bigger then this I travail with, to dreſs Cabinet &- ſpread 
me by, they wilkJo me a kindne(s, and ſome Fewels and 
ye hear (weart a little Paper too, prithee, money wpoz the 
and I will pay tor it, Maid, And Pen, and Inke Table. 
forfooth ? Mod, No, I never am withcur one tis ſo neceſſary, 

Maid, Do you want nothing elſe, forſooth. 

Mod, Not at preſent, Maid, Ile returne withall ſpeed 
forſooth, Mod, Dofo. Exit Maid, 


Madam Moders alone. 

Mod. Theſe People are highly ofticions, 1have not mer the like 
civility in any place, what ere the reaſon is ; if it continue thus, 
it will be wondertull: t an a Stranger, and I muſt be ſo in my De- 
prra_ as the (ight of theſe drawes on refpeR , pointing to 
0 a becoming diſtance in me is neceſſary ; to be ber Fervels. 
too familiar renders a woman light, though ſhe be hnneſt,and tobe 
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ſowre andſarley is as bad, ard argues want of breeding, to avoid 

the cenſure of —_ I'le ——_— both, and as I find my 

Company, appear neither too , nor yet too ſevere, 
Phot wo Jaane y 

Mid, I have brought the Gla(s, and che Paper forſooth, 

Mod. You have done very well, fet *em down, I thank you, 

Maid, My Miltre(sis juſt upon coming; forſooth, 

Mod. She gives her (elf too great a trouble then, but ſhe ſhall 
be moſt welcome, Maid, Vle tell her (oforſooth, God bleſs 
you forſouth, Mod. | thank thee Wench, grves ber 
thy prayer deſerves ſomething, and chou' ſhalt have it.--= money. 

Mzdam, Oh lack-a-day forſooth, no,no forſooth, bur if it mult 
be ſo forſooth I humbly « hors you. 

Mod. Farewell,this muſt be done; A grain Exit Wench, 
or ewo caſt on a trumtful Soyle may multiply. The Wench looks nat 
like one would be aingratefull, and I have gain'd experience by 
my Travail, that *tis a thrift thus to be prodigal, Enter Mrs. 
This ſhould be the Gentlewoman of the houſe, King, 

I ſhould meet her now--but ſtay a little, -- 

Mrs. King, | fear I entrude forſooth ; you are buhe, 

Mod. I cry you mercy Miſtres, ſome Letters I am fitting for the 
Poſt, bur no great buſineſs ; co let my friends know where do re- 
lide, that I may hear from them, that's all. 

Miſtreſs, And that's enongh for me. a fide 

Mod, Will you pleaſe to feat your (elf? Mrs. King, I came 
indeed to invite you down to Dinner,goodneſs how theſe hangings 
look for want of bruſhing, what anidle Weach is this, the Cur- 
taines and Vallance too, aud the Chaires and Stooles too, what 
Windowes are here, I dare lay they have not been well rnb'd this 
week; the very Flore forſooth if you will helieve me have ſhin'd 
ſo,you might have ſeen your face in't,goodne(s my Husband is ſuch 
a man to put a Gentlewoman into a Roome,---Oh fie upon't,] fear 
forſooth you are but ill pleay'd as you areill fitted, but indeed 1 
promiſe it thall be amended. Mod. Ic needes not Miſtreſs,me- 
thinks *cis very wel, and (o long as I am contented, you need not 
trouble your (elf. Mrs.Kizg, . That is your goodaeſs forſcoth, 
wit will you Le pleaſed to walk dowa co Dinner, or will you have 
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a Diſh of Meat brought up ? Mod. No, Miſtreſs I dare nt 
take that State upon me as to dine by my ſelf, if 1dineat all *ewill 
be with you, but traly I do not know how-—- Mrs. King, If 
your Letters be all the hinderance, you have time enough todif- 
patch them forſcoth, Mod, But 1 am all unready. 

Mrs. King, You need not fear Strangers, my Husband and my 
ſelf are all. Mod. Say you ſo Landlady, thenl dare vente, 

Mrs, King, Will you pleaſe to lead the way forſooth, 

Med. No,l hope you will leave me ia Pcfleflion of my Chamber, 

Mrs. King. Oh becauſe of ſhn*cing of che door, 'tis very right, 
Lord how forgetfull I am, pray pardon me forſooth, Exemnt, 


Acus Secundus, Scxna Terria. 


Enter Towng Carleton and the Celler-man. 


T1. Carlet, Where's my Siſter ? Cellerm, Who do you mean, 
my Miſtreſs, To. Carlet. Prithee fool whom elfe ? 

Cellerm. Why then my Miſtreſs your Siſter is. ---- 

To, Carlet, What art thon drunk, where is ſhe? 

Cellerm, Drunk, what is that word drunk ? did you ever know 
me drunk ? let Coblers and Tinkers be drunk, did you ever know 
a Cellerman drunk ? To, Carlet, Leave this fooling, where's 
my Siſter ? Cellerm, drunk! drunk! how can he tell any 
thing that is drunk ? yes | know where yovr Siſter is, 

To, Carlet. Come where is ſhe. Cellerm, You may go look, 
drunk!ifI did know 1 would not tell you;drunk! To.Carlet.Go 
you area Sot,--- Cellerm. A Sot! you Scriveners Boy, you 
Pen and Ink-horn, a Sot you Shittafritter. To, Carlet, Sirrah [ 
ſhall box ye if you be thas Cawcy. Cellerm, Box me, you coca» 
loach, you Tinder-box of a Clark, you Rump of a Lawyer, you 
box me, come, boy come, come an thou dai ſt Enter Drawer, 
here I ftand. To. Carlet, Very hardly, art not thou a baſe 
Raſcall coabuſe me thus I could kick thee abour like a Foot«ball 
thou dirty fellew thoy, Cellerm. Who be offers to kick 
me,kick me ! Boy,boy, Ile kick thee boy, and falls down. 
thou ſpindle thou, Draw. Why how now, what's the mat- 
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ter? what down man? upagain and take another. belps him up. 

Cellerm, Drunk, and fot, and a Foot-ball to be kickt very fare 
come kick for kick, I'le ſotofi thee. To, Carlet, welfare a good 
friend, you had given your (elf the other toſs elſe, 

Draw. Come prithee get thee in. Cellerm. He ayes I am 
drunk, Draw. Why fo thou art inſufferably, curſedly drunk, 

Celer.,Thou lie{t in ſober ſadne(s, curſedly,to ſay ſo,though thou 
wert my brother ten times over. Drew. No more of this ; 
go, go thy wayes to (leep. Cellerm, Sleep, Pox of (leep, I care 
not tor (leep, 1 did not fleep ten wincks all laſt night, I never fleep, 
am up early and late for my Maſters profit, yes Carleton, I am 
Carleton, what (ay you to that not Carleton, hah ! 

Draw, Prithee go thy wayes up Stares,or into ſome by Roome 
I prithee brother | Cellerm, Yes,l ſhall but d'ye hear Carle- 
zon, if ever | meet you Carleton,--- Draw, Thow le give him 
a Glaſs of Wine. Cellerm, What then ? it may be {fo I will, 
and the beſt Wine in che Celler too; Carleton withour being drunk 
Carleten, what ſay you to that Carleton, or a Sot, Carleton, ors 
Foot-ball Carleton, how think you of that Carleton ? 
D.Very well, prithee begone. Celler,l will not tell I've ta'ne him 
by the hand. Draw. Why that's well done. Cellerm. Why 
you muſt think I cannot but love the man for the Womans ſake, I 
do fo Mr. Carleton, ſhe is my Miſtreſs Mr, Carleton, weeper. 
and you are her Brother Mr. Carleton, Fleſh and Blood Mr. Carleton, 
18 very neer Mr, Carleton, Draw, Now his kindneſs over- 
tlowes: will chou go in ? Cellerm, I will have a pint of Cana- 
ry fiſt codrink to Mr. Carleton, 1 pray fetch it Brother I'le pay for 
it, honeſt Mr, Carleton, my Miſtrefſes Brother, but I am not drunk 
Mr, Carleton, nor a Sot Mr. Carleton, nor a Foet-ball Mr. Carleton, 1 
may bea fool Mr. Carleton, but I love you Mr, Carleton, 

To. Carlet, Thou art an honeſt fellow. Cellerm. Yes, and 
ever was Mr. Carleton, yet I will creepe onall four to do you good 
ar. Carleton, and-yet lam not drunk Mr. Carleton, 


Draw, Thou ait nor, thouart not. Cellerm, It may bel 
am (©, ſo,as they (ay ina fair way, but drunk I hate tobe drunk, 
Draw, Wilt thou go into a Roome. Cellerm, 1 will not 


ſtire a foot, nor aleg, nor a finger,nor a-thumb, unleſs Mr. Carleton 
| commands 
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commands me, and fayes honeſt Rogue 1 love thee. 

To. Carlet. Why honeſt Rogue l love thee, Cellerm, Why 
ſb now z is not this better then to ſay you are drunk, a for, and 
PVle kick you like a Foot-ball :---why now you are a Gentleman ; 
and if you wil go down into the Cellar 1 will not waſt your Bro- 
thers Goods but what you drink there Vle pay for, a man can ſay 
no more. Draw, Another time Brother, another time, 

Celterm, Why what's that to thee, rhou wilt be medliag with 
ether mens matters. Draw. No more quarrelling bro- 
ther : prithee g1 in, Cellerm, Do you (ay 1 ſhall go in Mr. 
Carleton, it you ſay the Word [ am gone, To. Carlet, 1, honeſt 
_ prithee begone. Cellerm. Why then 1 fly. Stumbles, 

raw, Hold there man, Cellerm, A pox of theſe Tobacco 
Pipes, they lie in a mans way baſely : d'ye hear brother,if company 
come in'you know where to find me. Exit Cellerman, 
Draw, Faſt a(leep in the Cellar. To, Carlet. "Tis a very hos 
. neſt fellow, did not this drink abuſe him, Draw, "Tis wonder'd 
where he gers itz in Company he ſhuns it, unleſs the ſent of the 
Celler makes him drunk, no man can guets ic, or drinks with his 
own ſhaddovw. To, Carlet. Alas poor fellow z but where 
is my Siſter ? Draw, At dinner Sir, or neer upon'e, with a 
moſt dainty Creature, a ſweet modeſt thing. Draw, What is 
ſhe? Draw, A meere ſtranger happen'd in hereby chance; ſhe 1s 
worth your ſeeing Str. To. Carlet. Say'ſt thou fo; 1 confeſs 
I'me ſomething baſhfull, but Vie venenare. 
Draw, 1 would 1 duſt. Exennt, 


Aus Tertius. Scxna Prima. 


Enter Tong Carleton and Miſtreſs King. 


Mz: King, Good lack Fobn that you ſhould be {© ſimple to 
| come (0 late, you know we dine betims,efpecially when we 
have little Company ; but if thow'le cake aſnip ſuch as it is, thou 
knoweſt thou art welcome Fobn; To, Carlet, Pough, 1 care 
not for a dinner ; I am vext | miſt theſight o'th Lady. 

Mrs, King. What Lady ? Fobu To, Cariet, You think thar 
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I know nothiag ; what Lady was it that came in this morning early, 
veryearly. Mrs, King, Why Fobn as Iama Woman,--- 

To. Carlet, You know there was a Gentlewoman or Lady, ſtran- 
ger, came hither this moruing as 1 (aid before ; he Siſter why do 
you make it ſo ſtrange tome your natural brother,--- 

Mrs. King, Lord, how doſt thou know this, 

To, Carlet, What do I not know ? Mrs, King, Well now ic 
isout; lever took thee for a Conjwrer by the ſcrawles thou us'd 
to make at home; nay in my conſcience I think verily if thou 
would'ſt confeſs Fob, thou mak*ſ Almanacks = and fortune 
Bookes Fobn ; Oh thou wer't alwaies a wag Fobn. 

To. Carlet, Away fool; But may not I ee this ſtranger ? 

Mrs, King, Well thou ait a very Witch Fobn, if I was not 
ſworn t9 ſecrecy, yea by my own Husband let me be _ now, 
and thou by thy craft, thy wicked craft,(for ſoit is) haſt found our 
all; but Fohn thou canſt not ſee her now for all thy cunning, 

To, Carlet. Why fo, Siſter ? Mrs, King, In troth the's de- 
ſpatching Letters to be ſeat by the Poſt Fobn,but tomorrow Fobn, 

To. Carlet, What then Siſter? Mrs. King, We (hall feaſt our 
friends Fobn, and cannot in civility do lefs then invite her Foba, 
beinga {ojourner ia our houſe F-bn, and then thou ſhalt kave thy 
belly full of ſeeing of her Jobx,but ag words Tobn;if thou lov'it me; 
ſhe is a well bred Woman, I perceive that Fobn,already Fobn ; but 
no words as you love me, Tv. Carlet, Not a word I. 

Mrs. King, Be lure you come betimes, and be very neat Fobn, 
*ewill be for your credit,and you may find the benetit of it in time 
F-bn, To, Carlet, Well, well, you know Siſter I can be as 
iyruce and finicall as another whea | pleaſe. - Mrs,King. 1 know 
it Fohn, To. Carlet, And fo adue Siſter. Mrs, King. fare 
you well brother Fob», Exennt ſcverally, 


Aus Tertius, Scxna Secunda 


Enter madam Moder s nd the Maid of the Hon +. 


_ Md. Sweet heart ſha!l I trouble thee. Mid, '\o trouble 
Forſouth to ſerve vou. Med, Only to get a truſty meſſenger 
Go 
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co deliver theſe Letters for me at the Poſt office, they are of con- 
cernment, and their miſtarriage will mnch porgurns me; and 
therefore good fweet heart get one you know, andareaſſured of. 

Maid, Vle carry them my (elf forſooth with my Miſtreſles leave. 

Mod. That would do well indeed,but I fear thy miſtreſs cannot 
ſpare thee, Maid. Yes | warrant you forſooth, 

M54, ſhall I not be tos troubleſome, 

Maid, Oh no forſooth, Mod. I would not give her occalion 
of diſtaſte. Maid, You Need not fear it forſooth, ſhe is of a 
better difpoſition then (o, Mod, Well ſweet heart Vie truſt 
& your care then, there's money for 'em. Maid, They ſhall 
be lafe delivered forſooth. Exit, 

Mod. 1 find theſe people's over kindneſs mixe ; 

With m_ of ſubtlety z their plaufibilicy 

Gives only Credit to their butie purpoſe : 

My Landlady like to one Grandam Eve, 

Covets to know more then the ever ſhall; 

Yet Vle afford her to raſt of the Apple, 

And fince ſhe*l needes erouble her ſelf *bourt matters 

That unconcernes her, I have ficted her, 

My Letters which 1 know ſhe'l intercepe, 

And pry into, to fatisfic her longing, 

(Thoughir be moſt inhoſpitable and baſe,) 

I'vefram'd accordingly there let her nibble, 

Upon the bates I've laid and pleaſe her ſelf, 

With thinking ſhe knowes all, when ſhe knowes nothing: 
Whil'& P've ſeem ſtill a ſtranger to her meaning, 

The more reſpects ſhe ſhews me, i will be 

The more relerv*d which will draw greater on, 

With ſome continuance, poor ſhallow thing 

Tohopeco bft meour in my affaires, . 
My Education has not been ſo ſlender, 
Nor my Wit left naked of Rudiments, 
To be a Price for thee and thy delignes ; 
All bold inquiftitors ought thus to be 
Deluded with ſome ſhew of certainty. 
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Enter Maid of tbe Howſe, 

Mz:id, The Letters are delivered forſooth. Md. Art fare 
on'e? -., Maid, Sure on't forfooth, 1 deliver'd *em with my 
own hands Pme ſure. - , Md. Say'ftchou fo, thou haft made haſt 
thea1'le promiſe thee. Maid, Have you any more ſervice to 
command me forſooth ? Md, Not to nighe wench. 

Mid, Shall 1 not help toundrels you forfocth ? 

Mod, I was not dreſtto day, and having nothing on bat what I 
can caſt aff without thy help wench, I acquit thy diligence. 

Maid, Good reſt to your Ladiſhip. Exit. 

Mod, Ladiſhip! fo, now it begins to work, 

Will it reſt there ! no, their conceits fly higher ; 
A forraign Princels, that for love of ſome 
Brave Engliſhman, has lefe bexy Native Soyle, 
And privately is here Arriv'd, or ſo; 

But that's too lame, I'd rather have it thus ; 

A Noble Perſon that to view the World 

With an experienc'd eye, throwes off her State, 
And hke to the late aftive Sweedifh Queen, 
Retires into a Hut without her Retinue. 

This meetes my fancy and comes neereſt to 
Their Wit (if they have any) here's a Field 
For us to play in; as I (ce *em move, 


Ple poyſe their admiration, aad their love. Exit. 


Aus Tertius, Scaxna Tertia, 


Enter Mr. King and bis Wife, 


Mr. King, Good ſweet heart d'ye (ee, I would not have you (© 
buſie d'ye ſee, ſweet heart a body des not know what may come 
on't d'ye (ee (weet heart. Wife, Prithee chuck hold thy 
tongue ſhe's a brave Woman, nay, ſhe muſt be a gallane Woman, 
Lngw what Iintend well enough, take youno care, the bafine(s is 
mizie chuck. Mr. King, Nay, d'ye ſee, 1 wifl not croſs you 
{weet heart d'ye ſee, I wiſhall may go well, bur you know ſhe is 
but a anger d'ye lee, and a body may be deceiy'd d'ye (ee, of 


what 
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what you hope for d'ye ſee. ' Wife, Let the fault lie on me 
then chuck, look here's my brother Fobn, Enter To, Carleton, 
Mr. King, Brother you _— rtily welcome dye ſee, in- 
deed you are d'ye fee, I cana't di led'yeſee,intruth I cannot. 
To. Carlet, 1 know it, _ —_—_— all chis an” 1d 
Wife. You are very early and yery fmug Fobx. 
T7 Sole I came juſt er} the Barbers, but x ones the Lady ? 
Mr. King, What Lady ? 1 know no Lady I proteſt = ſee, but 
my own Wife your Siſter d'ye ſee, who is the onl y and Mhſt- 
reſs of the houſe dye ſee, Wife, Oh vechack, fie,you know, 
you know. - Mr. Kivg. True, there isa ſtrange Genelewoman 
{ojournes here Iyeſee for ſome eine, but 1 know no more one 
Iyeſee. To, Carlet, Why then a Gentlewoman let her be, (ol 
can but ſee her. Mrs.King.1 think thou loag'ft for't Fobn,hear- 
kea and thoumay'ſt hear her Fobp, *tis her | . ng7 above. 
voice] promiſe thee. et. "Tis a ſweet one,-—bold good 
Siſter hold, , 1 love a good voice us 1love my life. 
SONG, 
A way, away, flatter no more 
My caſte Faith, for now | ſee | 
What thou in mefteim'd to adore 
Thon mak' thy pleaſares-propetty ; 
No more, no more will { betieve 


The man that caaſo ſoen deceive ; 


[o, Carlet, Excelleat, excellent,---Oh good She goes on- 
Siſter liften a lierle,  $0ONG. | 
| Nor was it flattery that di 
Betray my heart, but that 1 lov'd, 
For which my Reaſon hath been chid, 
And 1 the ſaid effefts bave prov'd; 
Then go, and I no more will ſee 
The man that has abuſed me. 


To. Carlet, Incomparable! the Voice of Nightengales are hoarſe 
to hers: ſhall I ſee her Siſter ? Wife. Yes brother Fobn you 
ſhallſee her, but I muſt prepare her fiſt, you will not know her 
elſe, ſhe*l nor be ſeen till Dinner time, Yo, Carlet, Would it 
were ready, I ſhall be ſtary'd cill chen. D 2 Mc. 
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b You do not underſtand me brother. 

Wife. No, no, Fobn, heakento me, (he that I ſhall call Couzen 
when weare at Dinner as the Party; and by that word Fobn you 
may know her, but let none elſe rake notice of it, 

To. Carlet, If her perſon beanſwerable to her voice, ſhe will be 
taken notice of, whether I will or no. Mr, King. He ayes 
right Wife d'ye ſee, the cruth is I wouldnot have my brother ye 
lee, take any notice of her more then as a ſtranger. 

Wife. That is my meaving chuck. Mr. King, for ſhe may be 
a perſon of Quality ye (ee, and ſhe may not dye (ee, all is nor 
Gold that gliſters. To, Carlet, Good brother do not forftall 
the Market, when know not how to carry my (elf you ſhall in- 
ſtruct me, Mr. King, Nay, brother 1 do not ſpeak for your 
carriage d'ye ſee, bur for yur good dye ſee, I would not have 
you enſaar*'d d ye (ee. Wife. Enſaar'd Love ! daft thou think 
that |, whoam his natural born Siſter fleſh, blood, and bone, would 
by ing him into a ſnare love ! Mr. King. No chick, but thou 
may ſt be m'ſtaken in the thing it (elf d'ye (ee chuck, 

To. C wie, 1 perceive my Brother is not minded 1 ſhould fee the 
Gentlewoma', fare you well Siſter, Vie not be troubleſome. 

Mr King, Good lord d'ye ſee; my own beart is not welcomer 
tomy Boſome then you are to it d'ye (ee, but 1 ſpeak by way of 
caution d*ye ſee, becaufe | love you, Ts, Carlet, Certainly 
I'me neither fool nor mad-man, I have my Wirs about me. 

Wife, | Jobn that thou haſt Fobn ro my knowledge, more wit 
then twenty of 'em,and1 am no fool neither Fobn, thou knoweſt 
it, and I know more F-b= then | will (peak 5 be rutd by me Fobn, 
ler me alone Vie order the bulineſs if thou haſt a mind to hec. 

To, Carlet When | have ſeen her I will cell you more, 

Wife. And that thou ſhalt Fobn for all his pettiſhneſs, 

Mr. King. Nay, | have doned'ye fee, Vie medic no more in'e 

Enter trwo ( entlemen, with a Drawer, Excunt. 

1 Gent, Areche Guets all come, Dr:xw, Now youare come 
Gentlemen. = Gem, Are wethe laſt Couple in Hell chen, 

z Gent, 1 believe not; is Jack, Carleton come? Draw Yes 
Sir, 1 Gent, Nay then | tear we are tardy in poiat of tune, for 
he us'd to bealwaies the laſt man born. Draw, 
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Drew. Today he came ſooner then was exſpeſted indeed, but 
you are not too late, invery time Gentlemen; will yoa 
pleaſe co walk up, 2 Gent, \ elſe. Exeunt. 

The Scene of a Celler ir diſeavered, wherein fits the Cellerman, 
by bim a little Table, with 2 lighted Candle on it, 
and ſeveral ſorts of Pots about it. 

Cdlerm. Here am | placd to atrend the noice above Staires;] fill 
and fill, all manner of Veſſels from the Gallon to the Gill Por,and 
they bawle and call, and take 'em away as faſt, bur'the divel of drop 
they give me; none has the heart toſay honeſt Wat here's to thee, 
and God-a mercy "tis good Wine, hang their money, | reſpect 
their love, but thou art not belov'd Fi, therefore love thy felt 
Wat, the Poets ſay thou art Prince of the Spiggot and art in thy 
Kingdome when thou art in the Celler, if © then a!l thele are 
Subjets, the French, the Dutch. a1d the Spaniſh, nay I dare fay it 

be 1 can command the Ws, the Irifh, the Scotifh, and che 

liſh; then Wat 4» like a Prince make uſe of thy Subjetts as they 

make uſe of thee, for they would be muſty elſe. within Wat, 

doſtrbou hear Wat thou art call'd upon, thou Wit, mike 
muſt make haſt they ſay hum,---C be ie, by, and by, * batt. 

this mt be I'd with Sherry, this with Canary brisk, this with 


old Mallizn, but d ye hear me Sherry, Canary points to 
brisk, and old Malligo, there's none of you (hall the Potr. 
'eill | have cane exciſe-—-here War, ” on no body elſe will, ie 


rink co thee my ſelf, "tis a cup of pure Sherry, Wt, why grae 
mercy—this is (omething now, here is good tellowſhip, no 
b ody ſees! they ay thou haſt a g10d Pallat War, #: bu Veſe 
I'letry it in faith, here's to theo ina Cup ſel and cup. 
of brisk Canary, off with it man, and 1will VV, and now 
whar ſay'ſt thou to a Cup of old Malligo VV4# 7 it caunot but be 
good,the veſt in Town YVat 1 approve it, off with it man;doubteſt 
thou me VIVat? now are we Company for PoetV/Vat, but hold--- 
wile thou let thy French and Dutch Subgjets go freeVVat #5 No 
thou wilt bean unj.| Prince then, as for the Engiifh, VVeleb, Iriſh, 
and Seorifh, they are poor, acquit *em, acquit 'em, then here's to 
thee in a Cup of Rheniſh ris cleanbng drink Var; off withit, art 
thou now for a Cup of ſpruce Charet,or White VYV23 F both ; thou 
D 3 ſhale 
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ſhalt have *em intice boy, intire boy; rich Wine VV, hage cich 
Wine VVat, damnable ſearching VVat; yea all; into bus 
it is ſo, itis(o, it is {o, Chair E ſleeps 
Enter two Drawer, 

1 D-aw, Here he is with all his Artillery about him, dormane 
a5 a Mouſe. 2 Draw, Does he not Dogs lleep. 

1 Draw, No you may hear him to Higeſden, 


2 Draw. Vie waken him, 1 Draw, By no means, he fat up 
late laſt night, come help up They carry the Pots ff and jo 
with theſe Puts, The Scene is drawn, 


Emer Mrs. King, and Toung Carleton, 

Mrs. King. Now Dinner's done, while they are merry Jobs let 
you and 1 confider of the matter; how do you like the Perſon, 
Fobn ? Te, Canet, Exceeding well; good at diſcourſe, *and 
of a modeſt countenance. Mrs. King, Why law ye now, did 
not I tell you this Fobn ? and you would not believe me, ary Hul- 
band like a fool was of the ſame faith too. To. Carla, Pough 1 
. did believe you Siſter, but has ſhe that eſtate you talke of too ? 

Mrs, King. What do you doube me there too Ibn ? yes he 
has an Efateend a glorious Eſtate Joln, but what it is | do not 
knw Jobn, yet I can ſhrewdly guels Iobu and if need be. 

To, Carlet, 1s it in her owa hands. Mrs, King, Why now | 

ſee thou art not ſo wiſe as I thought thee t> be I»bn,in whole hands 
ſhould it be elſe Tobn, To, Cirict, Where lies ir. 
— Mrs. King, Between Heaven and Earth Jabn, does not all peoples 
Fitates lie there you fool. To, Carlet, 1 would nat be wade 
one of good Siſter, Mrs, King, Nay, if you be there aboury 
Iobn | have done. To, Carlet. 1 muſt confe(s I never (aw a per« 
ſon I ever fancy'd better ; = Heaven my flames conſume me 
not, they take {© ſoon, and are {o herce. Mrs. King, Fear uo 
Job, 1 am her boſome Jobn,and if ſhe were not for your tiirne, you 
ſhould not have her Jobn, but you muſt be rul'd WY 

To. Carlet, la any thing dear _ __ wilt have me. 

Mrs, King, Then put your ſelf Jobn into an Equipage beyoud 
your ſelf Tobn, ; cw as I would have you like 2 Lord bn, with 
your Coach and Foot-boyes, the ſooner Jobn the better ; were't 
tomorrow, and treat her nobly Tobn, werelaman, Lbs ] could 
do 
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do it to the life Ibn, I know you want not friends to furniſh you, 
let it be o br, for he is a Lady, & none but him 1s recommend. 
ed for a Lord will carry her Ibn, To, Carlet, It ſhall be dine 
dear Siſter ; 1 know whe to be provided both with money and 
Cloaths, Mrs. King. And then let me alone to manage things for 
thy advancement Tobs, To. Carlet, 1, dear Siſter prithee uſe 
thy Intereſt. Mrs. King. If we ſhould not do well for one an- 
r Þobn, how would the World look on us Tobn ? I lovethee 
heartily John, =To,Carlet. 1 know thou doft, and there is no love 
loft on either tide. Mrs. King. Vie lordife thee Tobr, Vie be 
thy Hrxaurn: thou ſhale a———_— plain Iobn,nor poor Ibn, nor 
honeſt Lock as thy friends call thee; but my Lord bn, I will have 
it in my thought, and will dream uporr, for man, 1 muſt not call 
you brother, nor you me Siſter, obſerve that Jobn, yer I would 
not have you to forget Tobn, that 1 am your Siſter, 
To, Carlet, Deſt chink I will > but come, our friends do ſtay. 
Mes. King, Then my Lord bs 1 pray lead on the way, Exexnt, 


Adcus Quartus, Scxna prima. 


Enter Cellerman, Drawer, and Cook-maid, 
Ierm. Yeſterday was a hot day, a wicked hot day. 
Draw. No, 'twas a very cool day ; how cant thou call it a hot 
wy _ q_—— Celler all che m_ ? 
1 puppy the Celler is che hoteſt place in 
the houſe. "ew, To _ ſomerimes it may be (o, , 

Cookm, I know not what it was to him or you, bur tome l'me 
ſure it was a very ſultry hot day. Draw. 1, thou xt a Wench 
that deales in fire, but he is for the other Element. 

Celerm, You, ly you Logerhead 1 hate Water. 

Draw: Burt thou art quarrelſome in thy Ale. 

Celerm, I hate that coo, Draw. Small Beer can never ſtic 
thee, Cellerm. 1 donot much affeft that neither, it rots my 
Gues. Draw, Some ſecret Liquor, ſome Nepentbe as the Po- 
«5 call it, inſpires thee now and then abominably : bar I am taughe 
to tell you Brother mine, and Siſter Ele, that if you chance £9 (ee 
this 
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this day a Lord in ſhape as like Mr. Jobn Carleton as Puſs to Cats 
you muſt not think ic him. Cellerm, What him, what him ? 
Draw. Evenhim, I ſpoke off Mr. Ibn Carla, yea though you 
know the Noſe upon his fare you muſt not think it but. 
Cellerm, But what ? Draw, A Low, A Lord, 
ha, ha, ha,, Celerm, I (hall laugh too, prithee what Lord. 
Draw, The Lord knowes what, but hear me it is no laughing 
matter mums the word. Maid, May not one wiack and laugh? 
Draw, yea winck you may but _ ye may nor, 
Cedlerm, Where didſt thou get this Tone thou wicked elder, 
Draw. Even of a Parſon traly, yea verily it was, that 
brought the Lady to this place aſſuredly. s Maid, Hold there is 
a Coach at door, no feaſting 1 hope this day. Enter To, Carleton 
Cellerm. "Tis he. Draw. "Tis not he, with two Foot-boyer, 
Aid. But I ay 'tishe. Callerm. And I am fare 'tis he. 
To, Carlet, Whathet Omnes. My Lord. To. Carle, You 
do well. the: [_ Give: them money, 
Miid. Ne're go now if he ben't Exits, 
a hanſome Gentleman. Draw. And generous. 
Cellerm, "Tis pitty he is not a Lord indced, now my trouble 
comes on, ALid, Or mine rather. Draw, Noldare 
aſſure you the day will not be ſo hot to eicher of you as yeſterday 
Was, Cellerm, Then 1 ſhall be plagu'd with night work. 
Draw. Why all times and ſeaſons are alike to thee ſo thou doſt 
drink and ſleep. Cellerm, Hang ye Raskal T never was a drin- 
ker, a thorough drinker in my life, Draw, Not to ſpeak of. 
Mid. Nay truly, Vat is as ſober a man when he is not drunk, 
as any of us all, Draw. Ha, ha, ha, come, come, let's about 
our bulineſs, Exeunt, 
FEnecy Towng Carleton, Mrs, King, Midam Md ro, 
and two Foot-boyer, 
To, Carlet, Boyes. Boyer, Ny Lord ? To, Carlet, Get 
you down Staires, take a Roome there. Bayes, Yes my Lord, 
To,Carlet, And when 1 call be ready. Bojes, We ſhall my 
Lord, Mrs. Kenz, And one of you bid one of my men bring 
up ſome Wine, ſhall it be (o my Lord ? yo-Carlet, Tcome not 
co be idle, *twas well chonghr on. Mrs, King. Theſe boyes 
are 
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ze x5 bad as young Coa:h-horſts, they . Exennt Boyer, 
rake up ſo much time in ceachingie wearies one, 

Mrs. King, You may remelly it as they ſay my Lord, and have 
thoſe that are prepared to your hand my Lord. 

To.Carlet. | may (indeed, but many of them have praftic'd 


Gwcyachs and become farley. Enter Drawer 
Oh art thou come; where are my Foot-boyes ? with Wine, 
Draw. Below, my Lord. + Do I dream? a Lord &fide. 


fiacs yeſterday ! To, Carle. Fellow fill fome Wine. 

Draw. Yes my Lord. . | Mod, Canthis bereal t ' + + ofide, 

To. Carlet, Madam my hearty (erviceto-you. 

Mod. You do too much eclips yotricle in't Sir. 

To. Carlet,, Not a whit Madam, Honouwr's bound to ſerve « per- 
ſon of your vertue and your Preſence: will you be pleas'd to take 
the aireco day, my Coach is ready. Mod. Were | diſpos'd, 1 
could cammand oneSir. To, Carlet, $o you tnay mibe Madam. 

Mod, Noe l Sir. Mrs. King, Why will not your Ladiſhip 
accept his proffery Mod, You pur ſtrange Titles upon people 
Miſtreſs. The Lord and Lady went over the Green, 

To. Carlet, Almart wit ; would you would honour me fo much 
Madam. Mod, As how Sir ? To. Garltt, As to walk with 
me over the green. Mod. No my Lord, 1 ſhould be wet thod 
then, ApriNs dew is deep. To, Cariet, And therefore (weer, 

Med. Your Lordſhip makes that up a vulgar Error. 

To, Carlet Well Sifter,-- Mrs, King, Art mad or #fide. 
fooliſh. To. Carict, Both ; 1 am nut right. Mod. 1dobe- 
lieveſo. Mrs. King, His Lordſhip is not well. Mod. A-lack 
good Gentleman. To, Carler, 1 beg your pardon; lam forc'd 
toleave you. Mod. No force Sir, in good time, 

To, Carler, She would be rid of me, Mrs. King, How do you 
my Lord, Mod. His Loxdihip would co Coach, 

To, Carlet. Again, Mrs. King, Will your Lordihip have any 
Comfortable thing ? To, Carlet, No Vie to Goach, the Lady 
has direfted me, _ Med, Inthe right way | hope Sir. 

To. Carlet, Again ? I will not ftay, call my Boyes fellow, 

Draw, Why Children,—1 forgoe my (elf--»Boyes,—('le ſend 
'ern up an't pleaſe your Lordſhip. To, Carlet, No, tell 'em]1'me 
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going, and 'tis enongh. 7; '* Draw, 1 fhall my Lord, Fxir, 

To, Carlct, Madam give me leave to kifs your ---your fer- 
vant, your ſervant Miſtreſs, Exit, 

Mod. His Lordſhip will be hard pnt to'r, toſerye as boch, 

! Mrs. Xing, Me hecannot; you be ma Madam, ' - Mod, Good 
Couzen, or-Landlady, the laſtis the , be not fo prodigal of 
your favours in confering Titles of Honour at this rate, 

Mrs, King. Why oy think 1 do not know you tobe a Lady Ma- 
dam, _— "I ſhould beſo were 1a Madam really ker are 
free in the beſtorwriagit as 1 {i upon any perion, 'becauſe' the 
word is common p< rele rt eh I do abhor it, 

Mrs, King, Indeed you miſt my meaning” Madam, I ne*re apply 
Titles to any perſon but ſuch as | know delerves '*em ,, as on your 
felt, my Lord, or (6. Mod, Burt is he,that was here,a Lord 
really deſcended. - Mrs, King, A very LordA4 do aflare your Ma- 
dam, * Ab, Since yeſterday cranſlated ! for then bedin'd witle 
ns or my memory deceives me; Mrs. King, He did fo, bur 
then he was diſguis'd, Mod. Not with drink Pme (ure, 

Mrs. King, No, but in his freikes as chey call 'em, and he has 
many, ſome times he will go in the Street as he weat for a wager, 
with his Collot all unbutton'd, (wetting like « Bull, his Cloak 
hanging behind him, in one hand his Gloves, the other full of Pa- 
pers, that one would take him for all the World to be ſome young 
Clerk,or one that had Relation to the Law. Ar another time when 
ke has a mind to be privatelymerry hethrowes his Cloak over his 
Noſe, and in he ſteales, and is as good Company !---- 

Mod. For a mad Lord. ' Mes. King. Nay he is not mad, in 
truth he has ſome whymſeys but they are huge becoming Ve affure 
you Madam, if you were acquainted with *em; then he has been 
bravely bred Madam, Mod, Sox Lord ſhould be, 

Mrs, King, He's a good Latineſs they fay; and writes a very good 
Hand, Mod, eare very good commendations for a Clerk 
indeed. Mrs. King. Or for a Lord or a Gentleman or any bo« 
dy elſe believe me Madam ; andehen he's as ſober, as vertnous, 
and as hanſome a young Lord chough I ſay't ai any is within a hun- 
dred miles of his head, andl of as ſweet a diſpohtion, 

Med, Methinkes you dwell too long upon his prayſes, 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. King. If you were but well acquainted with him Madaro.--- 

Md. 1 owt to my Chamber. Mrs. King, And Fle wait on 
you Madam, Fruennt, 

Enter Drawer, and x Foot-boy with # Box of _ Meter, 

Draw, How now, did theſe come from your Lord. 

Boy. Yes to the Lady, Draw, Where did thy Lord pick 
chee up ? Boy. What's that to you Jack-a-napes Ile tell your 
Miſtrels Sirrah, Draw. Why how now littleimpydence will 

ou be lug'd by the Fares Sirrah, deevyonr Lord teach you no 
er manners you Arſc.worme ? Boy, I cannot tell muft 
peak with your Vhſtreſs, Enter Mrs, King, 

Mrs. King, Who's there? Boy. My Lord preſents his love 
ro you forſooth, and defires you world preſent his ſervice with 
this Box of {weet Meates to the tady, - © Mrs. King, Thon hal 
ſeeit deliver'd thyſelf, Boy come in withme,' Boy, Youre 
man is (o unlueky he will not let mealone, Mrs. King, he, fie, 
meddle with-a Child. | Excunt. | 
. Draw, There's a young Pimp now, hie't be aftew'd Rogue in 
time f his Lords Trade comin . Baie;'s * 

Enter Madam Maders, Mrs. King, and the Fout-boy; 
Boy, He bid me tell your Ladiſhip he'l wait upon you in the af- 
t and have you avroad. Mod, Will he, bur *eis a queſt 
awkake I (hall give my felt that leiſure or noe. 
Mrs, King, By all meanes good madam.” - Md. How ver boy 


prithee preſent my ſervice and thankes ro hifm, give? him 
there's tomething for thy paines, mney. 
Boy. Your humble ſervant madam. Exit. 


Mod, D'you obſerve Landlady, che word madam is ont of 
faltuog "tis a Foor-boyes Complement. Mrs. King, What ſhall 
[ call you themPrincels, Mid,” Away,qway,1 abandone flattet y 
as 1 do Titles that are miſapply*d. Mrs. King, Why direttly 
your Preſence and excellent parts eannot ſpeak you lefs,..but (4- 
vying my tale forſooth, odds ſo I cry your Ladiſhips mercy. 

' Med,” Nay let it go ca fo;'' ' Mrs King, Why then an't pleaſe 
you how d'yelikewy Lord? ks he no&#1 told you n wee condirt- 
on'd Gentleman? 1 Med... He'begines well. Mrs: King, And fo 
He'l continue to the end | warraie ye. M-4, That's more they 
t, 2 vou 
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pau know Landlady, mrs. King. wy life on'e, Mod. "Tis a 
rd veature in my opinion Land!ady. Exennt, 
Emter Toung Carleton and Foothoyer, 

To, Carlet. Let the Coach wait, and tay you there, 

Boyer, Weſhall my Lord. Exit Tome Carleton, 

1 Boy, Fick let thee and | crack a Pint engether, 2603, Thave 
no money, 1 Boy, Hang't, I have, the Lady was generous to 
me this —_ 2 Boy. Would ſhe had do (5 $0 me. 

1 Boy, 'Tis all one between thee and 1,Jet's call the Coathman in 
and fee if he will joyne, 2 Boy, The more the merrier. 


Exemnt, 
Enter young Carleton, Madam Moders, and 
Miſtraſs King, . 

Tozng Carieton. Deare Madam. Moderit. Good my Lord 
do wy 9 your (elt. Miſtriſs King, My Lord an't pleaſe 
your honour, the word Madam grates her eares ſheſayes, becauſe 
it is fo common, Towng Carleton. Why then my Princeſs,for 
ſo you are afſerted in my thoughts, 1 will affure you moſt accom- 
pliſhe Lady. , Miſtriſs King, 1, this ſounds well, how can 
you find in your heart to deny his Lordſhip ? wwt accompliſhe 
Laly. Moders, My Lord, though young, 1 do perceive has 
been train'd up in Complements, they are indeed the Courtiers 
pravers, Toung Carleton, Then they ſhonld prevaile. 

M»ders. With Fooles, but not with ſuch have und 

Mifiriſs King, Moſt accompliſhe Lady, even for my fake. 

Moders. How will my Credit ſtand that am a t-anger, to be 
Coach'd out by one, and (o ſoon too, upon foflender an account. 

Toxwng Carleton, My heart ſhall ſtand betwixt you and all calum- 
ny, it ſhall return the alth into their face that ſpits at yours. 

Mogers, You ſpeak Nobly, my Lord, . - Towng Carleton, My 
Adtions ſhall ſecond my words moft (mgular Lady. 

Miſtriſs King. Moſt accompliſhe, lngular aſide 
Lady----- well Fobn thou deſerv'it her. 

Moders. Y ou do fo powerfally importune me, my Lord, I have 
no fence left far my (&lt,, eſpecially your honaur being oblig'd eo 
all Civilities, - * Toxng Carlejon, Count me a Tartar, moſt 
bocrid Villaia if 1 infringe, or treſpaſs in the leaſt 1pon your 


vVireuc 
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vietue. MAriſs King, 1sic granted ? moſt accompliſhe,mo(F 
fingular Lady. Moers, For your ſake Landlady, you feet 
can deny nothing that's virtuous and civil, as you ſay my Lord is. 

_ Jy ng As - innocent Babe, moſt cnn s molt 

tlar . Carlaon, Will vyouchiate your 
wy moft aces Lad "Ihe hs 

Migriſ; King. MWſt gracious Lady,that's Yo.Carleton taker 
another, Towng Carleton. To me this Moders by the bend. 
honour is receiv'd above rules of compa- 
riſoa unexpreſlible. Exe. 

Enter Old Mr. Carleton, and bis Wife, and Mr. George 
Carleton their Eldeſt Son. 

Old Mr. Carlet, George you are privy to your brothers ſecrets, 
how d:es he find the Ladies pulſe to bext ? has he hopes of her. 

Mc George Carket, Doubeleſs Sir he has, Old Mr. Carle, He 
buſſe!s ſtrangely do'ſt think her worth his charge and toyle ? 

Mr. George Carlet, If he were not affur'd of that (a5 I believe he 
is) he would noe certainly purſue with ſo much eagerneſs his five, 
that's my beliefe Sir, Mrs, Carles, Soitis mine, George thy 
brother 1s no fool, © Mr. George Cortes, That the Town knowes, 
and if he ſhould miſcarry *twould be firange, I know not what the 
power of love may do, Old Mr. Carlet, Doſt think the is the 


_ that he _ her ? Mr. George Carlet, Seriouſly Sir 
— her habit does denote her a perſon of no ſmall re- 
quality, they ſay (he (| the Langnages. 
ry Mr. Carla! Believe me yo_ in a hr 
Mr. George Carlet, V'me ina manner a ſtranger to her perſon,(for 
ſhe is very ſhy, and takes ftate on her) bat © I've heard Sir. 
Old Mr. Carlet, Perhaps by ſame that do not underſtand ber. 
Mr. Carlet, 1 know not chat Sir, Old Mr:Carlet, Gibs 
beriſh you know ſartles the ignorane — Old Mrs Carle, Let her 
be what ſhe will Vie ſee her. Old Mr. Carlet, 1 prithee do, and 
what then ? Old mrs. Carlet, Marry Vie know what ſhe is and 
from whence ſhe came. Old mr. Carlet; Do fo, "twill appear 
well in thee, Ile not beſeenin'e, Old mrs. Carle. And know 
What ſhe has too Vie warrant you before my Son ſhall Bed her, 
mr; George, My Siſter King = my Brother (as1 am inform'd) 
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can ſaaisfie you in that point forſooth, Old mrs, C arlet. And o 
they ſhall, Vie thicher preſently. Exe:ont, 

Enter Madam Moders, mr. King and mw's, King, 

0d. Good now, be not ſo importunate, Ile not fee "em. 

Mr, King, Why how comes this d'ye ſee, | thoughe that all had 
been right and ſure d'ye ſee. mrs, King, What has he done 
that has difpleas*'d you moſt accompliſhe, mot tingular and moR 
gracious Lady? Mod, Vie not be blown upon by every perſon 
he brings with him, became che, Towa talk, have my Credit ſtale 
and buz'd jch eares of every idle fellow. mrs, King, Indeed 
laif you will believe me, moſt accomplicht, moſt fingular and moſt 
gracious Lady as his Lord(bp calls youz there is no body with 
him but his Lady mother and a Banquet of Sweet-meates, 

Mod. My Lord (though in himſelf 2 aobler perſon) had nevec 
been admitted to my preſeng but for your mighty importuuities;l 
love to be retir*d, not to be ſhewn like co a piece of Dwutch-work, 
newly brought over to all forts of people; pray let my Lord know 
where his error lies, mr. King. And reafon good d'ye fee, 

mrs. King, If we durſt be fo bold chuck, bat bis Lady mother 
waites moſt accompliſht, moſt ſingular aud moſt gracious Lady, 

Mod, | cry you mercy aud excuſe meto her, 

mr, King and bis Wife go off 4nd bring Towng Carleton 
and bis mother in, the ſence of bis groſs 
: error dzd tranſport me. "INT'L 
To. Carlet, This is my mother and your ſervant Lady. 
10d, Your Lordthip has oblig'd ay (ervice to her, your faith- 


full ſervant Lady. Salute. 
To. Carlet, Will you vouchſafe to grace this A Banquet 
homely prefent with your acceptance Lady? , . ſet oat, 


Mod, My Lord you know I am no Chaplaine, nor needes there a 
preludjam to a Banquet, To, Carlet, My meaning is moſt prect- 
cious Lady you'd add a (weetuefs to the meates by taſting chem. 

Me4, Coming from you my Lord compys'd of ſweernefs oy 
need no more addition, mrs; Carlet. Wqrds are bue wind, 
you ſcenrto be a Gentlewoman, pray what arg you? +», * 1, 

Mod, More thenl ſeem. Mrs. Carlet. Where were you born? 

Mad. Act Billinſgate, To, Carlet, Oh, dear Lady, | 


m1, 


Or, the Female Vifor. 
Mod. Why, ſhonld I tell her I was born at Rome what's ſhe the , 
neerer, mrs, Carlet, Have you an eftate, Mos. I hopel have. 
mrs. Carlet, Where lies it pray. Md. Where you ſhall ne- 
ver find it Lady, —why thus inquiſitive, Mrs. Cerlet. Have you 
the Langupger, asthey (ay youthave? * Mod. Let yourSon ery 
me. th. Carter, Oh moft precious Lady 1 am a anger ro the 
moſt of chem. M4, Soam 1 to your Mothers ſcrutiny, I 
could giv't a worſe Title, but hereafter if you intend to ſtock up 
precious time, pray ſpare your Viſits, for they will be fruitleſs. 

To, Carlet, Oh mother your too indulgence has undoue Ext. 
me, I'me loſt for ever, all my hopes are ſhipmracket. © © 

Mrs. Carlet, Why ſo Child? To. Carle, She has prohibited 
me the light of her, which is as precious to me as my Being. 

Mrs, Carleton. "Tis very ſtrange, let her be ne're 7 high m Birth 
and breeding, metliinks ſhe ſhould nor blame the Parents care, for 
chat will be, and muſt be, To: Carlet, That's the pointlmixt in» 
fiſt upon ; and that no more ot teuftion may happen'to my happi- 
neſs, my Siſter will informe my Father & your ſelf the ſtate of her 
affires, which may be mine. Mrs, Carlet, Doſo and you ſhall 
find me Inſtrumental for thy advancement. | 

To, Carket. And dear Sifler prithee uſe all chy wie and intereſt 
with her, Mrs. King. Do ye doubt it brother Fobn, no Lord 
but when ſhe's preſent. Exennt, 

Emer two Drawers, and Cellerman to take awsy the VV, ozders, 
z Drawer, They have not carry'd away alll fee. | 
Cellermim, No,they have left rhe Voyders,and ſomething more, 

2 Drawer. What do you do here,ger you to your Garriſon the 
Celler. Cellerman, Prichee prate not, this is my Garriſon or 
any other place where Fam (afe, They ſcramble for-=—=-= 
nay if yon fall co ſerambling 1 am for you. 

2 Drawer, Theſe will ſpoile thy drinking; Cellerman, My 
Sy Jack Sprat, I couldbox thee lirrah, 1 Drawer. No, 
I dare ſay you wrong him, he's no drinker, Cellerm, Who 1 ? 


never in my life thou know'ſt it, 1 Drarer, The very ftem 
oth* Celler now and then beſors thee, Brother dnes it not ? 
Cellerm, That may be,for the Wine fumes and flyes into-a mans 
ficad moſt plagnely=—-- but now ſtand off----- let me ya the 
enſe 
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A Witty Combat :+ 


ſenſe of the Poet to the Auditory. 
I'm not the Perſon that T ſeem'd to be, 
Although a Cellerman, I am not be, Exeart. 


:. FAqusQuintus, Scxna Prima. 


Enter Madam Moder alone. 
Moders. FNLory depends on Conqueſt, I have brought 
BAY ( Aﬀer {ſo many Tryals of my Wit,) 
My amorous Lord, and his averſe Allyes 
Upon their knees to ſupplicate my love; 
This very minute expe his Lordſhip 
To hurry meinto the Armes of Hymen: 
For that's their drift | know, let their pretence / 
Be what'it will; andi'le imbrace it. Emer young Carleton, 
Toung Carleton. My deareſt Lady are you ready, 
Moders, You ſee I am, but for what end my Lord. 
Toung Carleton, To heare the Muſick: Moders, 1 have 
reaſon to Jove it my Lord. Toung Carleton, You are the 


Empreſle of it. +  S_ 


Enter Mr, King and bis Wife. 

Mr, King, Well they are gone d' yee ſee, and bleſſings follow 
both of *em d*' yee fee, Mrs, King. 1, now you ſay ſo Chvck, 
bue the time has been, Mr. King, What has the time been 
honey 2 you know d' yee fee, *twas my care at firſt d* yee ſee to 
preſerve her here d'yee ſee. Mrs. King, I but you never meant 
her for my Brother Fobn, and that my Father takes unkindly 
Chuck, Mr. King. Who not 1 ſweet heart ? I never meant 
any man elſe d'yee ſee,as I am here d'yee ſee,why you know I love 
my Brother Fohn d'yee ſee, with all my heart d*yee ſee, 1 only. did 
expreſſe my care of him, being but a young man d'yee ſee, and1 
knew not how things ſtood d'yee ſee, which it ſeemes you knew 
better d'yee ſee. Ars, King, Well chuck, what an honour 
will it be co my Father in his age to have a Prince, or Princeſle co 
his Grandchild. Mr, King, How's that ſweet heart ? 

Mrs, King. Nay,l ſay no more, Windows haye cares. Exeuns, 


ec a ew aw 8RYVww a «a _._ 


' Or, the Female Kifor, 


Enter Toung Carleton, bis Brather George, Madam 
Moder, and ſeveral others attended wpon 
"5 | by Drawrere. 
" a Gent, A Wedding and no Mulick. Draw, They arei'th 
houſe Sir. Yo. Carlet, Prithee let's have'em; and now moſt 
racious Lady as you have given ſpirit to my Clay, and made my 
l cocaper mits Cottage by this bleſt Conjuntionz know Fme 
ſtill your ſervant, Mod. My Lord 1 chink all Complements 
ridiculous after this Ceremony. Enter Maſi 
George Carlet. Come here's a good divertion, what Songs have 
you ? Fidler, A hundred and bfty, ewo hundred if need be, 1 
furniſh all che Faires and markers with 'era; I keep a Poet in pay 
on purpole Gencelemen, which is no {malt charge to me you muſt 
thiuk,'tis erue the Paet isa prety wit,but what's wit or good lines, 
nothiag, unleſs well Humour'd and well Sung, 1 fing *emall my 
ſelf, chough the lines be never ſo-bad I make *em twang, which ſets 
off a Poet mainly you know. George Carleton, Pox take you 
for a puppy,leave prailing your (elf and let us hear a Song. 
Fidler, What Sang will you have Gentlemen ? 
Omnes, Any, any. Fidler, What fay you to that of the 
love betweena Kirchia Weach and a Chimney Switter, 
To, Carlet. Sirrah d'ye know where you are. 
Fidler, I cry you mercy Sir, Ile fit you with a rare one. Sings, 
2 Gent, Hold your howling and 'd, what a mouth he 
makes, how he grates the wards and tears theſeaſe ? 
i Gent, He's good for nothing; can thou tumble ? 
Fidler. Tumble? 1 don't underſtand ye Sir. 
Yo, Carlet, Come, come, a Dance or two, and ſo good Night 
Mr. Fidler. George Carlet. *Tis pitty to They play, the 
thee too Jong from thy happioels, company dance, 
0, Carlet, There,are you pleas'd ? Fidler, Very nobly,we 
thank your Honour, Exeunt Mefich, 
Yo. Carlet. Now Gentlemen muſt crave your pardon , Lady 
your band. {,” . 1 ' Exemnt, | | 
Ompes, A good Night to you Both, Exemnt, 


F. Fnter 


A Witty Combat : 
Enter two or three Clerks. 

1 Clerk, Newes, newes, newes, Boyes. 2 Clerk, What 
Newes, what newes ? 1 Clerk, Wonderfull, ſtrange and crue 
newes, newly Printed and newly come forth. 3 Clerk, Of the 
downfall of Grantbam Steeple ; the miraculons diſcovery of old 
Braziel by a Ship-Carpenter at Namptwich, or the horrid murder 
of Tom Thumb, ſome ſuch paltry ſtuffe. 1 Clerk, You are 
wide of the matter : Mr. Fobn Carleton is married. 

2 Clerk, Prithee to whom ? 1 Clerk, To no leſs thena 
Princeſs, a German Princeſs believe me, 3 Clerk, Why then ic 
muſt be ao more Mr. Fobn Carleton, but my Lord Fobn Carleton, 

2 Clerk, Pough, I don't believe ir. 1; Clerk, Thou art an in- 
credulous Coxcomb, 1 cell thee they keep their Court and State 
at Darbam Houle 'ith Strand,there you may ſee his Lordſhip if you 
have a mind co'e, 2 Clerk, If i thought he would not take 
too much State upon him, I'd put my Holy-day Habit on,and take 
aday to viſit him, 43 Clerk, Set thy time and we'l go with thee, 

2 Clerk, Twodayes hence, 

1 Clerk, Agree'd, agree'd. Exemn. 

Enter Mr. King, and bis Wife. 

Wife. What happy Inſtruments have we been Chuck in this bn= 
ſneſ+, they talk of giving hundreds of pounds to others, and Pme 
lure we deſerve thouſands. Mr, King. That's very rightly 
ſaid d'ye ſee, but for my part d'ye fee, 1 look not for a Pye 
ſee. Wife. Introth Chuck if thou doſt not, I do, there's the 
ſhort and the long on't, my Father's gone to ſee if ſhe will ſertle 
her Eſtate upon my Brother Fobn, mr. King. Andagreat 
deal of rezſon there is in't, \d'ye ſee Sweet-heart, for he has bee 1 
at a Vaſt charge d'yeſee. Wife. Her Fſtate'will make amends 
for all, and chough he is a falſe Lord now; her Eſtate will make him 
currant z money will buy Honour at any time Chuck. wh” 

mr. King. 1 it, it hit right,but there are ſo many cheates abroad 
d'ye ſee. Wife, Why I hope thou wavering faith*d man thon 
doit not think the Princeſs my Siſter one? par. King. Whhe be 
ſuch a perſon, and have ſuch an Eſtate Wye ſte; my Brother may 
bleſs the time he ever ſee us d'yeſee, bur if ſhe be not the perſon 
and bas no F ſtate, why then 'tis-a meer cheat d'ye ſee, and _ 

uner 


* Or, the Female Vilor, 


ſuffer in our credit cruelly dye ſee. Wife. Lord belpthy 
fimple head; 1 warraut thee man. Exeunt, 
Enter Old Carleton, and ar. Fobn Carleton. 

Old Carlet. Unfortunate boy, thou art undone for ever. 

To. Carlet, Blels me, Sir, you do amaze me wonderfully. 

Old Carlet. Aﬀeer a lols of time, thy vaſt expences in riotous 
Fanquertings, perpetual Viſits, what halt thou purchas'd ? 

To, Carlet, A reward above my merit Sir; a virtuous Princeſs 
of high Endowments, and of ample fortunes, rich in her (elf, her 
parts ſpeak her a Dowre, ſuthcient for a perſon of my quality bad 
ſhe no other Riches to adorne her, Old Carlet, A very Puſs- 
cat, a ſubtle Carrion, and a curſed cheat. To, Carlet. With par- 
don Sir, 1 partly do imagine the cauſe of this your ſudden diſcom- 
polure, you preſt herin my abſence (like a Father) coſertle ber 
Eftate on me, which ſhe unwilling to conſent to, hath rais'd this 
ſtorme within your quiet Boſome, Old Carlet, An Eſtate,where lies 
it ? at the Brick-hills, fooliſh boyz ſhe is not worth a great, but 
what thou haſt out of thy prodigal affeftion given her, her Jewels 
are but counter ſeir,and ſhe a bale impoſture. To. Carlet. Good 
Father let not your paſhon ſo deceive your reaſon, ſhe cannot be 
ſoSir. OldCarlet, Boy, ſhe's a Strumpet, a vagrant,a wandring 

age that has two Husbands betide thy (elf, a paltry Shooma- 

ker 1s one of them, this Vie make our. Yo, Carlet, You have 

thrown Daggers to my heart Sir. OldCarlet, Be not troubP'd 

Boy,l'le hamper her, | warrant thee,come along with me. Exexnt. 
Enter mi4am Moder alone, 

Mod. 1 doexpett a ſtorme, and ſuddenly, by my bad dreames ; 
which tell me 1 muſt wale through mud and Water ; iignifying 
troubles dange' © 15 ones : yet I ſhall paſs themall, cleer as a 
that has been whiten' by the whieſters hand. 

Enter Old Carleton, Toung Carleton, Conftable and others. 

Ol4 Carlet, That's the Strumper, Mod, Who do you han- 
dle, you unreveren'd Raskalls ? why Father, Husband, what do 
you mean? Old Carlet, To hang you Whore for having of two 
Husbands Mod. Is chat all ? Ha, ha, ha, To, Carlet. Sure 
ſhe is innocent, her courage (peaks her fo. Old Carlet. Away 
with her Mr. Conſtable. Excunt, 

Enter Mr. King and bis Wife, 
Mrs, King, Oh Chuck, Chuck thou haſt defil'd our Neft, and 
F 2 ti own 


# "atty Combat : 
thrown a ſpeck tpon-oW Family 3 the Princefs '8 a Whore, 2 doub'e Whore 
the h-y two Hugbands 3 has your carly riſing come.to this ? 4 

Mr. King Why hon:y "cs fue, I rook her for a <ivil-G :ntlewoman, and 6 
l ent. raind ner Cyr fee ; now you to: k fer fora Privecls d'ye ſecond rhere 
is the m take d'p< ſec ; alas Iwould nor have don: fuch a thing o ſee for « 
thouſand pound o'yefce; ray and more too/as poor's man as Tam d'ye feg. 

mrs, King. 1 with ic iror my heartthou had*ft b:gn fick a Bed chuck when 
thou did*ſt what theu did ; bur'cis ao matcer, | 10 ſee ber hang'd, 

mr, K ng. Why that will make amends tor all 4'ye le: * Exeuut. 


argyu-8 4 weaknels ſome whereza groſg overſight; a piruous ſhallow conecption, 
- 1'Geit, How dv you think ll go with him Sir. > Gene, No! w.th 
h'm Sic, *twill racher go againſt him, che Evidence: is A wiſe within. 


inf ſhebe nmveny | nya 2 Gent, | belicvc Enter madam 
ſo Sir,--.-b'cls my eyc fight, here's the beaſt will none Moder: & ſeve- 
ſpirat her how ihe ſta: es & g'ozres like old Grimalhin, al others after ber. 
or mother Gurt«ns Cat *ith Colehole. 1 Geng. 1s that he Sir ? 

2 Gat, Yes *tis the Sr, for want of a better, 1 Gut. Ycur fervane 
Sir. 2 Gent. Pac yours'S r, Exennt ſe: eraly, 


Enter Mode/s alone, applying ber ſe'f to the Auditory, 
Mod. T've paſt one Tryal 3 but i: is my fear 


| 1 ſhall reccive @ rigid ſevtence here 


You think me a bold Cheat, pur caſc *were f, 
Which of you arc "not ? now you'd ſwear 1 knows 
Bur 45 nor leaſt chr vou deſerve to be 

Cenſui'd werle then: you yer can .cenfure me. 
The Worlds a, Chat, and-we that move in it 
In our Cegries do itxtrcife our Wit: 

And better 'ris ro get a glorious Name 

However" got 3 thea live by common Famue, 


FINIS, 


